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1848     violent that it seemed doubtful whether the ambassador could
----take his family with him in his progress through Europe.
^T* 6l Lady Canning, however, decided that her duty took her with her husband, especially as the Mission to the Porte was " only for a very short time," and on 17 March the whole party embarked for Brussels.
EMOIRS. -"In March 1848 I set out from England on my return to Constantinople. It was the famous year of revolutions. The example given by France was followed by several countries of continental Europe. Political convulsions were the order of the day. A general inundation seemed to be coming on. The rising waters beat against our own cliffs, and the spray of their surge was driven inward even as far as London. The sounder and more numerous portion of the inhabitants were unwilling to put the peace of the country to hazard for the sake of speculative improvements. But demagogues were not wanting to the occasion, nor was the swarm of roughs wanting to them. There was one day of positive alarm. A vast procession was to be formed. Multitudes, who were thought to entertain veiy questionable intentions, prepared to march into London on a given day. The Duke of Wellington was furnished with the requisite authority and adequate means for repressing any illegal attempt on their part. The future Emperor of the French was in England at the time, and he figured with a baton in his hand among the numbers who displayed their loyalty by serving as special constables. I also in my undistinguished capacity of a householder was armed with a similar instrument, but as I went abroad on duty before the impending day came on, no opportunity of using it occurred.
" My journey was not made alone. Wife and daughters were with me. We crossed the Channel at night, embarking at Dover, and steaming for Ostend. So long an exposure to the chance of equinoctial gales inspired little confidence, but we had the luck of a clear moon and a halcyon calm, nor did I ever make the passage on easier terms. It was quite early when we reached the offing of the Belgian coast, and we had